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The next day we drove to Chapultepec Castle on its hilly
summit and wandered around hopelessly. There were no guides,
and it was rumoured that one could not visit the Castle without
a special introduction from one's Consul. Lady Emmeline is
once more at my side I She too stood, as I then stood, before
the door of Chapultepec Castle and, " the Commandant came
forward very courteously and asked if we would like to see the
views from the flat roof of the Castle. . . ."

Two young men, officials obviously, were watching Dick
and me and seemed to take an interest. Presently they
joined us, and although they could only speak Spanish we
understood their invitation and followed them from terrace
to terrace, higher and higher, until finally we found ourselves
in a fountained flower garden on the roof. Then, as Lady
Emmeline ejaculates: "What a paradise we saw! It was not,
after all, so much the scene itself as the great and boundless
story the imagination ever lends it; for the soul once awakened,
and stirred and thrilled by the sight of the magnificent scenery,
makes it ten thousandfold more glorious."

(Tell me, Lady Emmeline, did your cicerone gather bunches
of roses and carnations and pansies and violets for you, as
mine did for me ?)

The most curious feature of Mexican country is that out in
the seeming wilds, rising up amid grey cacti on a bleak plain,
one came upon some gem of Spanish architecture in the form
of a Convent or a Church, These buildings seem to have no
connection with any town or village. One wonders why they
were placed so, and how they managed to be built. On our
way to the famous Pyramids of San Juan Teotihuacan, we
stopped at a lonely half-ruined monastery, which had a Moorish
vaulted roof and Italian frescoed walls! Innumerable song
birds flew about among the altars, and their songs reverberated
through the echoing building. Just outside the door a hum-
ming bird was sucking honey from a wild flower. Among the
loose stones that formed the cemetery wall I found a small
terra cotta Aztec head.

After a hectic cross-country drive we arrived in the wonderful
valley full of pyramids, and I lost no time in climbing to the